AM LINCOLN.

. I scan in vain:
Outsids of Hol vit Do name appears
So godliks =3 thy holy form. the spheres

Darken and die. Ii! glory shall not wane.

ha have sal self-crowned upon

Seine
And on the Tiber: narions gick with fears
Have builded altars to them drenched with

teani
Asd smoking with a hecatombd ol slain.

O Christ of Freedom, no high altars fume
For thoe, but frealy fAow tho tears and blood,
The pure, sweoet blood of thy own martyrdom,
And tears of mineled yrief and gratitude
From the dark mill.ons by thy pen sat free,
Led from tieir long Gethsemane by thee
—Captain E. I. Huigins, First Lieutcnant
Minnesota Heavy Ar:lllery
Origin of the Hed Cross Soclety.

Miss Clara Barton, so famous as the
bezd of the Red Cross society in this
country, began her career almost by
chanece. At the outbreak of the civil
war Miss Barton was a copying clerk
in the patent office at Washingtonp.
She did not anfiicipate any serious dif-
ficulty between the North and South,
howgver, and even after Fort Sumpter
imagined that 2 compromise wounld be
effected, But on the 19th of April,
15681, a regiment from her own state,
Massachusetts, was passing throngh
Baltimore and was assailed by a mob
of disoffected persons and a number
killed. Miss Barton, in speaking re-
cently to a writer for the New York
San of these old days, said:

“I was greatly moved, and, going
into the street, found eoverywhere
forebodings of ill. Washington was
full of the partisans of the South, and
there were many exclamations of joy
over the incident at Laltimore. x-
cited, alarmed and scurcely knowing
where I went, 1 fell into the current
and was swept away along to the
Baltimore and Ohio depot. There |
saw forty men covered with blood,
many of them faint and helpless,
landed from the cars and borne awav
for shelter aud treatment. They
found a resting place at what was
then the infivimary on
square, and I followed them. |
whet [ could for thieir relief,

ABRA
Soax, losead, his

the

did

so deeply interested that | wert aguin |

=

the next day and the next, and on
many snbscquent days On Sunduy
the 21st I went 1o the vapitol, where
the regimenl was gquarterad. 1 wook
with e five neproes, curryving baskets |
of provisions which I distributed |
among theSoldiers. Somoe of the moen
were freim my cwn town and

me with the fecling that they

the steps thdt led to vhe' Vice ph:—-i-
dont's ehair and read thewr the news.
paper necounts of their jonrney ane
the assanit at Baltimore ™

[t was in this spontancous way that
Clars Barton’s work hr tran. She had
no special traiuing for the
bat her hieart was full --: pity amd the
uneed was great. Washinoton
soon snrrounded by camps und the si
und wonnded were brought there from
the front Before
resigened her position
flee and pave herself ag
wirk =l =001 . J
greal neeessity was for immediate ot-
tention to the wonnded, and, full of
thowghi, she procured o poiss from Soe-
voom General Hammond ana, |

silvoad car with supplles

T conrthonse,
sowded with Union soidie
Lattle of Uedar Mountain, Aungnst b,
a6t Next she loaded an army wagon
and joined MeClellan's

“nv in Marviand. She arrived on
the eve of the buttlie of Antlietam aund
esrly the next morning she took her
wazon o the shelter of & barn and
there vemained all dayvy earing for
the wounded and dying. By mnight
her face was so blackened by pun-
powider that she counld scarcely be
recognized from one of her own con-
trabands.  After the close of the war
Miss Hairton was so exhausted that
she finally, in 1869, sailed for Europe.
Then came the Franco-Prussian war,
nad Miss Barton became a minister-
ing: angel in Germany and France as
sbe had been in America. The pin
she weurs, the red cross of Genevs in
a gold cirele, was given her by the
grand ddchess of Baden.
man emperor

vent to
was

L ¥ ll’_’ L |
rs from the

wilh snoplies

eiso conferred on her
several decorutions. Later came the
Johnstown flood, where Miss Harton
led the work of resene, and, last of
ull, she has turned her pitying

the town official and was resting when
I was m!nrneﬁ' ‘Sidi, your lunch is

twelve soldiers were approach-
ngmeuh with an enormous dish
Twelve dishes to eal on that hot July
day, with a terrible sirocco
blowing that would have destrojed
the appetite of a glutton. Twelve
dishes exactly alike, cooked after s
recipe which no doubt had been
handed down from remote
Twelve matton stews, swimming in
rancid oil, dressed with dry raisins,
and peas as hard as ballets

“I did my duty. [ tasted of ‘the
twelve dishes and swallowed twelve
mouthfuals of milk, and informed each
of my hosts that his dish was good,
very good, superior, delicious, agree-
able, exquisite, superfine. fragrant,
savory, delectable or succulent.

*“They were much pleased, and de-
clared that whenever I visited Bargon
they should entertain me.

I have been there since, but Iin-
vented a way to protect my stomauch
and avoid hurting their feelings., 1
asrranged an order of precedence for
them aecording to their military rank,
the number of yvears they had been in
the service and their age At every
visit I state positively that I shall ac-
cept luncheon from sowe one of them,
and 1 thus resist the seductions of the
others and preserve my digestion,
-though I am no less grateful for their
kindness and devotion.”

His Disabilivy.

The fortunes of war carried us close
to lienry Jacob's home and he prompt-
ly put in an applitation for leave to
go and see his family but the enemy
was advancing to attack us with three
times onr force and, every moan count-
ing, this permission was refused until
after the engagement. We had chosen
our position near a spring, but this
gave out early im the day, and the
men were foread to that old expedient
for allaying thirst—chewing a bullet.
That night Henry turned up at the
house to which the swvounded had been
carried ami demanded to see the sur-
geon. That gentleman cam=* horry-

| il iL?

Judiciary |

and was |

greetiod |
had |

l'niu'nd a friend. Before | left the uu-n,"
. W) guthered sround and [ st ool @m |

]u:wl-ittl 1.

wWias .
long Miss Darvton

| menty

The Ger- 1 tion of Lthe latter lavire body

thowughts toward Siberin. She is oftcu !

compnred to Florence Nightingale,
but, unlike her, Miss Barton's svinpu-
thies do not turn in one direction only.
she is full of sympathy for all who
suffer.

A ILarge Lunch.

Captain Bordier, now a civil oflicer

at Maktar, in Tunis, gives anamusing | .,
some |
in the !

aecount of an experience with
of his oli4 Tunisinn soldiers
Youths' Companion. Sumo time after
he bad left the army and had assamed
office at Maktar he met at the fown of
Hargon twelve soldiers of the eom-
pany whith ke had once conmaunded.
He was instantiy recognized ansd sur-
rounded. ““They all
he says: “they hung upon
amidl upon my stirrups: thoy
hands; they grasped my boots and the
tails of wmy cont.

“God be praised!
for vou so long. Have you been well?
And madame? And the

. And our lientenant?
« ‘He was killed in Tonquin.
*May God have merev upon him.

Ile wwas a brave man.®

v »And the sub-licutonant?

«*+He was in Tonguin. and is now a
lientenant and decorated.’

*:May God inercase his prosperity.’

my

We have waited

At last I was sble to dismoant and |

the good feilows hurried away, to
come back bringing mats and rugs and

enshions that their old captain mig'ht mmense p

be ecinfortably installed

4 We may offer you lunch?

s +Yas, but it isa warm day and one
dish will be sufficient.’

hastened awsy and I uw]
“They ¥y :

thew kolding an animated d m;

talked at onee,” |
bridie |
embraved |

children? |

ing out “Now. then, my man, what
Uuielk!™

“Doector, I want a certificate of dis-
ability. ™

“Why, whut for?
and well. ™

“\'t"" sir, but I got a bullet to-day.”

“Where?” asked the doctor. eyeing

him. “Let me see the wound at
oncee M

Ih mry drew o little back from the
cager hands that were gnm z over him,
and stammeced out, “Well, siv, 1
swallowed  at!” The surgeon’s com-
ments gave him no leisure to hear the
v:-:piun:a'.mn that the ball slipped
fowr his throat while he was chew-
it, and dodging from a shell,

Yon loolk strong

Calinnry Compotitions in Ruassian
In the Russian army aculinary com-
petition takes place every vear in con-
nection with the regiments of gunurds
The object is to keep the military
cooks up to their duatics A ial
commission is appointed by the oflicer
in command, and prizes are given to
he suveessful competitors., The com-
petition  was established by Priuce
Petroviteh of Oldenburg, at the time
was in command of the rFoards
The L'l)lllp(:litiull this vear took place
nt  Israsnoe-Selo  mnder ¢ lers of
Grand Duke Viadiwir Arrivinge
in nn open earriage the grand dulie
suluted the cools and passing along
the line of camp kitchens ne entered
the mess room of tiie Nichaolas regi-
and the suwucepuns withh their
contents were immediately broungiha
in. Each of these saueep: WA -
bered. but in sue v thit the
tasters could mot woll to which par-
ticalar regiment ‘i one belonged.
The jury, compo. . of sergeani-mn-
jors, solemnly went round and tasted
the food. inseribing on a printed farm
the number of points given to
covk for the quulity of his prepasa-
tions
and chain, was awarded to
of the horse gunards

Army,
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Let the Marines Learn ta Swim,

The seeming strange suggestion is |

made and strongly pressed in England
that the men who man the navy
should be taught how Lo swiun O
dinary ssilors are instracted and ex-
pected to qualify in .-w.\i'm:ai'-f;. bt
the morines, iremen and engineers are
not. and it is a fact that « por-

ML
swim

et
.-q
who serve on warships canuot

lt is suid that maopy more mea swonltd |

from

alzo

have bgn saved the Victorin
but for this fact; thatr wany
sailors who were good swimmers were
undoubtedly dragged down by the
men who were not  Uhe matter has
been taken up in parliament, nnd it
probable that swimming wiil be
sisted on as part of the training

i‘\
in-
o

every man serving akoard ship

Subm.rine 1Zoats.

Naval secience seems to
ahend about as fast as the rowancers
can get on in their imaginings  The
French, for instanee, are doing with
submarine boats almost more than
their fiction writers have managed to
g+t into their books A new sub-
, marine boat has just been launched
und sent seulling nbont under water,
which contains & ccew of twelve men
Hitherto the number of men aceom-
modated in these underwater oraft
has seldom if ever gone above five.
This boat is in the shape of a fish and
it carries a torpedo at its head How
it discharges the torpedo forward
without eoming to grief itself is not
explained, bnt this may be a state se-
! eret Everything on board is worked
' by eleetrieity.

The Cocked 1Iut. s

Even to the present day the naval
| full dress is incomplete: without the
{'cocked hat, and on the continen$
| many functionaries, civil as well as
military, continue to wen: it Our old
| militia, line znd field officers of rorty
| years mgo, used to weur them of
rtions. The round hot,
such as Ben Franklin wore, was taken
| to Paris froamm this conutry by the
| young officers who fought for ouar in-
dependence under Rochambenn gnd
thnyene. It met with greac 1a
there. ¢

b Foing

The first prize, a silver watch @

the skeleton of a man

well known here, who cams to hie
death in an unusual fashion. His
name was Richard Delong, but known
among his associates as Long Dick
When the Mexican Central railroad
was first constructed Dick was em-
ployed by the company as a carpen-
ter. and, the wages being good, he
rapidly accumulated a stake of sever-
sl thousand dollars. This done, he
started Laclk for the states, and as
Iuck would have it, in a train that
was beld up by bandits. Thatis tosay,
a number of bandits boarded a train
at a station and started through thd
cars, two to each car, to rob the
passengers. Dick had been in Mexi-
co long enough and understood such
circumstances 4# to acquire a violent
prejudice against the ordinary in-
habitants. It riled him greatly te
have one of them get the drop onm
him, and he sat with his hands under
the muzzle of the bandit's revolver
as pale as death. When the thief
who was taking the valuables came
to the seat he noticed Dick’s pallor,
but mistook it for a sign of fear, and
s0, having been very successful so
far, he loat bis caution for a moment
and turned his head to call the other
bandit’s attention to Diek  That
was a very bad mistake for the ban-
ditt The moment he turned his head
Dick’s big fist took him under the
ear. Dick was as sgirong as an ox,
and the blow kilied the bandit, broke
bis nock, they say.

Nevartheless, in falling the thiefs
reVolver discharged and the bulled
struc’c the seat and glanced into
Dick's side. But Dick was game and
picked up the revolver, opened fire
rn the bandit who was on guard.
that sent the rest of the gang fiying
off the train, and theu the rest of
the passengers gatherad around Dick.
A surgeon found the bullet was
lodged somewhere in the muscles of
the back. but had no instruments to
cut it out. So he dressed the wound
and by the time Dick got up the road
to Socorro, N. M., where he intended
to stop, he felt so well that he de-
cided not to have the bullet cut out
at all. He eventually recovered, to
sll appearances, and con ing to the
Tulerosa refion became a cowboy.
He had been herec a few weeks when
a man came along breaking bronechos
for the cow outfit. Dick wateched the
man through two mounts and then
said he could brenk one of its desire
to piteh in less time than the pro-
fessional could, and backed his offer
with 25, DBoth men mounted at the
word, and both got a good shaking.
The two ponies pitched as only plains
ponies know how to do, but both
were conquered in & spave of time
so nearly equal that the contest was
declared a draw and a new mount for
ewch man called for. Buat Dick was
ont of the guame. He had downed
his pony’s spirit, but when L~ had
done so his head rolled from side to
side, because of dizziness and Re was
sroaning with pain.

sSomethinge gave way,” he said,
“and it must have been the lead of
that d 1 Mexican.™

He was vight in his diagnosis,
oot off his pony. but soon fell to the
ground, swiin a short time died. A
earzeon who examined the corpse
snid the Mullet had lodsed near the
aain arlery there and the wound was
ot fully heasled. He was of the
ipinion thit it wonld have killed the
nun sooner or later no matter how
1e had ecarvod for himself, but the
wemendous jolting while trying to
break the pony had broken down the
wall of the artery and death soon
ollowed He was buried in the sol-
diers’ cemetery near the fort

he

Twelve Wedidlng Rings.

During the fourteenth century a
aractice prevailed among the wealthy
Italisns of having twelva wediding
cings, one for each month, each sat
with a different symbolic stone. For
Junuary there was the garnet, for
[riendship: for February the ame-
thyst, constancy: March the blood
stone, wisdom: April the diamond,
innocence; May the emerald, happi-
ness; June the agate, health: July
the ruby, concord; August the sar-
donyx, family increase; September
tiie sapphire, to prevent strife; Octo-
bar the carbuncle, love: November
the topaz, obedience; December tho
turquoise, faithfulness.

Buat It Is In the Eaat.

Taere are some curious manifesta-
tions ol conservatism in this pro-
gressive country. The same conven-
tional euts of & cuw, a horse,a steam-
boat and other objects that adorned
newspaper advertising columns fifty
years ago are still seen in some news
papers of Philadelphiaand Baltimora
and half the butchers’ account hooks
in this country still bear a rude en-
graving of a fat DBritish butcher in
high beaver hat standing beside an
ox. It must be nearly a century
since there were any such butchers
in the United States.

Aun Old Castom,

Probably very few persons kndw
that the iord mayor is the only per-
son—other than the queen and the
constable—who knows the password
to the towsr of London. 'The pass-
word i= sent to the mansion houss
guarterly. signed by her majesty. I
is a survival of an old custom.

He Feolt Sociable,

«'ve dope so little work,” sai
the policeman, *that my biceps ar
getting flabby. How I would like §
moet & 20od, slubbable h!lc'.”

The tourist who Yill‘h this
will see, among other things, as
drives along the trail from the
road, a grave with a thick hesd-
board, on which iz painted the one

word “‘Phantom.” says the New Xork

Sun’s New Mexican letter.

*It's only & dog's grave,”” the
guide wlll explain, *but 1 reckon
he'd more sense than some men.”

Phantom was the property of Ber-
nard Wisner, a cowboy living near
the Dantil mountsins some years ago,
but he was buried near the home of
Daniel Chapman, whose wife was the *
sistar of Wisner. %irs. Chapman,
when her brother first got the dog,
had a hearty dislike forit. It was a |
big mongrel with hound blood pre- |
dominating. and Ihike all mongrel .
hounds it had an enormous appetite
that was never so well satisfied as
with food stolen from somebody’s |
kitchen. For many offenses of this
kind Mre Chapman had good reason
to complain. and she would haye
taken the Winchester and shot the
hateful brute on moie than one oc-
casion but for two reasons. [t was a |
very good hunting dog, and it would

| be afraid of & miracle?

now and then play with the baby |
when she wanted to do housework— | {
come over from her brother's house
& mile sway as if for the express
purpose of having a romp with the |
iittle tot of three. !

However, the dog's manners kept |
growing worse, and one day when
it come sneaking around the cor-}
ral she started for the gun, but !
stopped half-way because she was re- ‘
minded by the sight of the dog that |
the little one had not been about the ]
house for an houror 1iwo, perhaps‘
more, 50 far as she could remember.
»0 she ran cut of the house quickly |
without the gun and called aloud:

“*Baby! Baby!"

Then she listened and grew fuint,
for she heard no reply, and fainter
gtill when she remembered that her
husband had told of seeing a panther's
track down in the hollow, near by.
To think of this wes 10 send her fly-
ing toward the hellow, biut no baby
or trace of it was to be ‘ound, al-
though she looked behiuGg every one
of the scattered pines and cedars
growing there. Then she came run- |
ning back to the house, wringing
her hands and calling *baby” dis-
tractedly. She found the aog stand-
ing right beside the door, but she
would nout have noticed him, she was
so near wild about the baby, only for |
the fact that he stood looking in- |
tently at her, instead of taking to
his heels with his tail between his |
legs, &3 he had always done when she |
gamo toward him. Even as it was |
she paid little attention to the dog, l
but ran hither and yon about the
bouse and corrul and horse shed,
erying and ealling the child, until at
last she snw the dog come squars be-
[ore her, and, alter a grave look into
her face, start running around the
house with nis nose to the ground.
Bhe remembeved afterward that he
eircied around the house two or |
three times and then disappeared, |
but by that time she fell headlong
on the floor in a faint, and there she
lay nobody knows how leng.

When =he came o her senses the
dog was licking her face, and at once
began to caper about and bark in ex-
traordinary fashion when she opened
her eyes and sat up. Then he ran
eut the deor and stopped and looked
back, and directly came back and
grabbed the skirt of her dress, which
he pulled so hard that he tore it |
Then she picked up & club and drove
the dog out of the house, and when
her burst of anger was over fainted
agnin at the thought of the lost baby.
When she revived this time she was
too weak fo get ap, but she saw the
dog was stili acting in the same un-
usuul fashion she noticed before. A |
little later the sound of horse’s hoofs
gladdened her ears, and with a last [
effort she got up, staggerad out the | ]
door. saw her husband as he jumped
from his horse. and, gasping out the
words that “Baby is lost,” fainted for
the thirl time.

Chapman carried the woman to the |
bed, took one look around the room
in order to assure himsell that he
had rightly understood what she had
gaid. and then grabbing the Win- |
chester said to the dog:

«+Hi, Phantom! where's baby?"

«Wow!" replied the dog and
started away on a lope that kept Dan
humping himself toequal. The trail
zigzauged about [or nearly half a mile
then erossed a broken lava bed and
ran on down a draw to the ereek val-
ley; had any other dog than Phan-
tom been on the trail Dan would not
have believed the child could have
gone that way, but he banked on
Phantom, and kept trotting alongun-
til at last a thicket was reached just
two miles and a half from home. " In-
to the thicket the dog plunged by
what was really a sort of tunnel
through the brush, ani Chapman had
to gpet down on his hands and knees
to fcllow. Twe rods in he came to
an opening, and there on the dry sod
lay the baby fast asleep. I was
parently in the den of some wild an-
imal [

As Dan picked up the child the
growl of the dog made him look
around. Phantom was standing over
the dead body of & recenily killed
coyote.,

Phantom died of old sage last
spring, and was burfed with many
téars noar the public highway, wherse

! deep in the soft pine.
| seconds 'no one spoke. Stephen was

| istered to him assiduously,

| ingtrueted him about the

, Wasn't be attentiveP

all who pass can see it 1. was only

rail- | gaged

; featured
{ shrewd twinkie ia his aye:

in s mild, inquiring sort of
vivid contrast with the aoowr‘l-
opiniomated tone.

+I don't know much about the laws
of natur', but I suppose you
somethin’ like this, that when I
go this jack-knile "1l fall to
floor,"” and he stretched out a long
arm holding an open &nife by the
| biade between the thumb and finger.

*Exactly.” said the doctor; ““that’s |

the law of gravitation™

“And it's sure to fall and I needn’t
Look here,
d -otor, where did the law eome f[rom
that binds it to fall? What made
that particular law?®”

*The learned men who have in-
vestigated the laws of nature have
not yet found their origin,” sald the
, doctor, honestly. +“They will in
time.”

**And yow can't tell me what made
the law that binds that jack-knife to
| fall down?

«No, I can't.
that it will fall.”

**No chance of anything supernst-

wral? No miracle?™

+~Nonsense! Iet go ‘he blade.™
Stephen’s thumb and forzfinger sepa-
rated and remained apart. The jack-
knife was .ot on tha floor. It was
hanging on the wooden ceiling over-

It's enough to know

{ head, its blade buried half an inch

For about ten

looking at the doctor. “Somethin’
supernatural happened, didn’t it2"
asked he.

“You jerked the knife up your-
self!™

«*Well that wa'n’t nat'ral was it?”

The doctor hesitated.

“Now see here, doctor," said the
old man, “*just tell me how old your
law is that the jack-knife’'s got teo

| fall down.™

«Millions of years. Just as long

| as thare has heen anything to fall.”

“*And how old is the law that sald

| my jasck-knife mustgo up there and

stick 1ts blade in that white pine
ceiling? Just three minufes and a
| half by the clock. And if that's so
it's always just as like as now that

| whoever made the thing go- down

| will make it go up without you orme
or anybody else knowin® what made it

{ go. Yourscienceis all right, doctor,

just as long as it talks about what it
knows, but whon it doesn't take into
account that somethin' may inter-

| fere, why, it ain't wuth any more'n a

last year's almanac to tell a feller
what the \\'cu.th(,-r's goin' to be!m

H ARD TO SUIT.

The Irritable Invalid Found Fault With
the *olemn Yonng Man.

A San Francisco man had been in
bed for several months with a malady
that made him very nervous and irri-
table. His wife and daughtsr min-
but were
sometimes at their wits' end in try-

| ing to satisfy his capricious desires

As the young lady said once, her
father was *‘so unreasonablg that he
would scold if an angel were waliting
on hLim." One night, when the
moth.» and daughter were both thor-
onghiy tired out, a young man, a
friend of the family. was called in to
watch with the sick man for six hours
after midnight. The inyvalid’s wife
medicines,
and especially cautioned him about
disturbing the patient.

«“He is very irritable," she said.
“Don’t speak to him except when he

| speaks to you, and if he is asleep

when the time comes for him to take

his medicine, don’t disturb him. "
*‘And, by the way." she added, as

she was about leaving the room, ‘*you

! may like something to read. Here
| is Mark Twain's

‘Roughing It it
will amuse you but yov mustn’t laugh
while reading it, for Mr. J— will
fancy you are laughing at him and
will be very much annoyed."

The young man performed his duty

! to the best of his ability, but an go-

ing away ic the moraing was thanked
rather curtly by the .invalid. As

. soon a8 he was gene Mr. J— broke

out.

**See here, mother,” he said,
:don't ever send that numbskull to
watch with me again. "

“Why, {ather, what do you mean?
He didn’t go
to slecp, did he?”

*‘No, no, no; but [ was awake for
two hours, I watched him reading
Mark Twain's book all that time,
and i

““Buti, {ather,” interposed Mra. J—,
*I gave him that book t0 cecupy his
time. He—"

**0Oh, yes, yes, that’s all righs;
but that fool sat there two hours
reading that book and never smiled
once."

Danger of Famous Guests.

Little Dick—Mamma says Hoa Mr.
Bigghead was comin®' here to dinner.

 Who is he?

Dick's Father, impressively—Thse
Hon. Mr. Bigghead is a great man—
& very great man.

Little Diock, reflectively~I
folks won't laugh ltii- hr
te lu us 3

’

L

exists, sll.hmh ia
Burmese were polygar
slave-holders. *‘Maos
only one wife, and &
two. The first, or
usually the choice of
his youth, and when
have children she ofte
choice of a young wile,
to obey her.” The e
divorce is obtained is
of the causes why
rare. The terms of divd

on aneient rules, one of

she party wishing the

take his or her property

the other party takes all
cluding the children. T
against caprice inm hu
merely publio oploion,
demns too frequent divo

self respect of womel
vents them from m

who has divoread h
freely. The privilege

dom in this respest
rarely abused. i

rare, a fsct atiribu
perbaps, to the high o1
pied by women in w "
the care with which
tracts are entered inte and
treme ‘evenness of temper
characterizes both zexes”

[T} ¥

Mysterions Dispppen r
*There is something that' I
bring to your attentinn,hee
as he stepped into polies.
ters.
“Very well”

“it’s a case ~f mysteripu
paaranm- -
<iou don't asy so!” and t

er's nostrils twitched cager)
ly like those of & story bog
tive.
“Yes, and something llh:
oceurred before.™
“You amnze me."
«] don’t wonder at it I‘m
myself. It happened
ternoon. There were thm
men in sight Two men |
row in the middle of the st
instantly the policemen’ weare.
Now, whas I want 0 kmnow isy
they disappeared to." .
And the official scratched --’
thoughtfully and said he woild
round to the scene of the ¢
in 8 week or so and mlh
find & clue

An Awful Bhoek.
There is & little ma
Northeast Minnsapol
sixteen-mounthe®™ 3
apple of her nyo. and wim &l
dently sorgbthing
heavy-weight. She  ghsides B
squares distant [rom £Lhe ;
explosion of the other mornis
her bhouse was one that
shock. A lrianddmwuiu
his sympathy.
+And did you really iul
plosion?” he asked
»#Yes, indeed,” she
shook the house lel'
lu "
«J7hat did you 14
tor?™ he curlously gt
«] thought ﬂu




